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Applebloom stepped inside the farmhouse, dirtied by her morning chores. She had shaken off most of the grime outside, but some of it had stuck. Knowing she couldn’t possibly leave the house how she was, she headed upstairs to wash up. Applejack and Big Macintosh were sitting at the kitchen table, enjoying breakfast. Applejack passed a worried glance towards her little sister, then turned to her brother.
“Hey, Mac? Do ya think Ah did the right thing tellin’ Applebloom that story? She’s still mighty young...”
“Ah wouldn’t worry about it. She’s more mature than ya give her credit for, ya know. After all, wasn’t it her that figured out that that zebra lady wasn’t evil or nothin’?” Applejack gave him a slight glare, but sighed.
“Ah guess yer’ right. Ah just hope Ah didn’t put the wrong ideas in that head o’ hers...” she said solemnly. Big Mac looked over at her, incredulous-at least, as incredulous as he could get.
“Ya can’t be serious? Are you tellin’ me ya’ll have a problem with the thought o’ her bein’ a fillyf-”
“Aw, heck no! That ain't it at all! It’s just... Ah don’t want her tryin’ ta date somepony she don’t really love just because o’ what Ah said. Or even worse, try ta twist it into some stupid excuse ta try and get that darn Cutie Mark o’ hers! The last thing Ah want is ta see her get hurt on my account,” Applejack said defensively. She opened her mouth to continue, but was cut off by the feeling of something tugging at her leg. She looked down to find quite the sight.
Applebloom had returned from upstairs, but while up there she had taken extra care in her appearance than usual. She had made sure her coat was spotless and smooth, and her mane and tail had been combed into a rather gaudy set of curls. Not too far from Rarity’s or Sweetie Belle’s, in fact. Her pink bow had been replaced with a freshly washed one, and positioned so it sat perfectly behind her head. A bright yellow flower with pink petals rested peacefully in her mane, just above her right eye. She looked up at her big sister with a clear sense of nervousness.
“Hey, um... sis?” she asked. Applejack scanned over her blankly as she talked. “Ah been thinkin’ about what ya said last night, and... well...” she hesitated, though she really didn’t have to. Applejack definitely wasn’t the reason why she felt this way, but she’d been like this ever since she woke up. For quite some time, she’d felt the same around a certain special someone, but never had it in her to talk to them directly about it. Especially since she didn’t think this someone even really knew her. But her sister’s story put some hope into her heart, and she decided to listen to her sister’s words of advice. It was time she put all other factors aside, and just told him how she felt.
There was a small crash as the coffee mug Applejack had been holding fell to the floor. Startled, Applebloom looked up to see her sister staring back at her, wide-eyed. During the lengthy silence, Applejack saw something in Applebloom’s eyes that made her heart skip a beat. It was a certain look that she had seen in the eyes of another, not even two weeks ago. Applejack got down and kneeled by her sister, looking concerned.
“Sugarcube, Ah reckon Ah know what you’re about ta say, but Ah want ta ask ya somethin’ first,” she sighed before continuing, “Applebloom? Do ya really have feelings for ‘em? This isn’t just because o’ my story, right?” Applebloom was startled by the question, but still she nodded. Applejack watched her sister’s reaction carefully, scanning for any sign that it wasn’t genuine. There was none.
Applejack smiled, “Then that’s all Ah need ta hear. Ah’d be glad ta come with ya, but on one condition.”
Applebloom swallowed, wondering what was coming next. “Um... yeah?” Applejack took one look at Applebloom’s hair and cringed.
“We’re gonna do somethin’ about that first.” She led Applebloom into the bathroom and grabbed a hairbrush out of a drawer. About thirty seconds, and several pained grunts later, Applebloom’s hair was its usual self once more, albeit a little neater. She gave Applejack a disdained look.
“Dang-it sis! It took me forever ta learn how ta get my hair like that! What did ya go and do that for?”
Applejack shook her head. “Because no self-respectin’ sister o’ mine is goin’ out lookin’ like that! There’s such a thing as overkill, sugarcube.” Applebloom pouted, still unsatisfied. “Look, sometimes ya wanna just be yourself. And this is definitely one o’ those times. Ya wanna save the fancy stuff for the first date,” Applejack said playfully. She chuckled when Applebloom kicked her leg, embarrassed. Her tone quickly turned serious again when she spoke.
“‘There’s beauty to be found through simplicity, my dear Applejack.’ Rarity told me that once.  Ah originally thought it was some crazy fashion mumbo-jumbo, but it was actually a compliment. Anyways, just trust me when Ah say that you’re perfectly fine the way ya are right now. Ah know that Ah’m not always right, but yer’ gonna have ta forget all that and just trust me, okay sugarcube?”
Still miffed, Applebloom led the way out the door. Applejack was quick to keep up. “And remember, you’re the one doin’ the talkin’,” she said. There was a moentary pause, “Ah forgot ta ask ya, where exactly are we goin’?” Applebloom rolled her eyes, but answered.
“Twilight’s tree house,” she said.
Twilight Sparkle hummed cheerfully as she dusted the many bookshelves surrounding her. She was so happy, in fact, that she didn’t even hear the gentle knocks on her front door. The forceful knocks that followed almost broke the door down, and she rushed to answer it.
“Oh, hello there, Applejack! I gotta say this is unexpected, as usually you’re hard at work around this time of day,” she said, opening the door.
“Howdy there, Twilight. Sorry ta drop in on ya, but me and Applebloom are here on... important business. Ain’t we, Applebloom?” said Applejack, nudging her sister out from behind her. Applebloom blushed as she walked up to Twilight, unable to ignore the pebble she nervously kicked with every step.
“M-Miss Twilight? Is Spike here?” Twilight blinked in surprise. She was taken aback by the unusual question. It was rare that anypony ever asked to see Spike specifically.
“Um... yes. You two come on in and I’ll go see if he’s awake.” She turned away from them, but Applebloom suddenly ran over and stopped her.
“Miss Twilight? Ah... um... Ah wanna come too,” she said. Twilight gave Applejack a puzzled look, and got an indifferent shrug in response.
“Okay, um... sure! Come on, he’s right upstairs.” She stepped aside to allow Applebloom up the stairs, then filed in right behind. As they climbed, Twilight analyzed the situation she was in. The whole thing seemed strange, AJ and Applebloom showing up and asking for Spike, Applebloom acting so nervous, it all just didn’t add up. Twilight peeked over Applebloom’s shoulder, noticing her enhanced appearance. She slowly started to piece everything together until she could only come up with one rational explanation.
A thought passed through her mind: Two small figures sitting alone under a tree. They leaned in and shared a bashful, yet loving kiss. The thought almost brought Twilight to tears, and she started giggling. Applebloom abruptly stopped and passed Twilight a confused look. Twilight stopped and blushed.
“Miss Twilight? What are you-”
“Oh, it’s nothing! Nothing at all,” she said with a sheepish grin. Twilight motioned for her to keep going, so she turned back and started walking up the stairs again.
As they disappeared, Applejack surveyed the library’s main floor. It was in a state of disarray, which was kinda surprising considering the time. However, Applejack quickly discovered that her friend wasn’t alone.
In one corner of the room, a non-assuming unicorn mare was laid down, buried in some thick old book. She didn’t even bother to look up as Applejack and Applebloom had walked in a moment ago. She just kept on reading, as well as chewing monotonously on a daisy sandwich. Applejack paid her no mind as she walked by towards the kitchen. This little “adventure” had kept her from eating any of her breakfast.
Meanwhile, the door to Twilight’s room slowly opened and Applebloom stepped inside. Almost immediately afterwards, a loud snoring froze her where she stood. Sure enough, the source of the noise was Spike, who was still very well asleep in his bed. Applebloom gulped, but pressed onward. In a moment she was right next to him.
“Spike?” she gave a ginger poke with her hoof but got no reply. “Spike?” she repeated, poking him again. He mumbled something and flipped over. “Spike, wake up!” she said, shaking him slightly. Again, she only got a groggy murmur in response. Crestfallen, Applebloom was about to turn to leave when she felt a hoof on her shoulders.
“Let me try,” said Twilight from next to her. Applebloom nodded and stepped aside, giving her ample room. She gave a gentle, but firm shake of the bed as she spoke. “Spike!” she said. The little dragon stirred, then sat up and looked up at them groggily.
“Oh... mornin’ Twilight,” he yawned, “what’s up?”
“Sorry to bug you Spike, but there’s somepony here to see you,” said Twilight with a knowing smile. Spike gave her a questioning look. She stepped aside to reveal Applebloom, who had been nervously waiting until now.
“Oh, um... hi, Spike...” she said, apparently very interested in the floor. Spike thought for a moment.
“You’re... Applebloom, right? Yeah, that sounds right.” The fact that he remembered her name perked her up a little, and she looked right at him as she nodded. “So, what’s up?”
That was the big question. The one she came to answer.
“M-Miss Twilight? Can you, um... give us a minute?” Twilight nodded but didn’t move. Applebloom stared at her for a second before Twilight realized what she meant.
“Oh! Uh, right! Sorry... I’ll um... I’ll be downstairs,” she said. She quickly trotted out the door and down several steps, then once she was sure she’d be out of sight, she turned around and peeked over the landing. Applebloom took the flower out of her hair and handed it off to Spike.
“Uh... thanks Applebloom, but uh... I’m not really into flowers. I prefer gemstones, really. Especially with a side of french fries. Yum,” said Spike, rubbing his stomach. Had Applebloom not been so nervous, she would have giggled at that.
“It’s not for eatin’ Spike... it’s a present. Ah wanted ya ta have it, even if ya don’t like me...” she said, blushing. Spike looked really confused now.
“Whaddya mean by that?” he asked. She would finally get an answer.
Applebloom took a deep breath...
***
Applejack came back out of the kitchen, her search for food unsuccessful. She saw Twilight and Applebloom coming back down, and rushed to meet them. She made it about two steps before her leg got tangled up in something, and she tripped.
“What in tar-nation?” she said. She looked over her shoulder and saw her leg tangled in a mass of silver... was that hair? She got her answer, as an irritated voice sounded from her left.
“Do you mind?” said the voice. Applejack traced the source to the unicorn from before, the one who had been reading when they first arrived. But now she saw who the unicorn really was.
The silver hair that tripped her was the unicorn’s tail. At its base, it met up with the unicorn’s body, her coat colored a light blue (Much like Rainbow Dash’s). On her flank was a gaudy magician’s wand, flanked on one side by a star-studded cloth. Her Cutie Mark was enough for Applejack to recognize her, but she could never forget that voice: High-pitched and arrogant, interlaced with a sense of showmanship one could only obtain after years on the road. Applejack’s eyes opened wide in realization, then quickly flashed into a sense of anger.
“Trixie!? What in the hay are you doin’ here!?” Trixie didn’t answer her, and instead pointed her half-eaten sandwich over at Twilight. Turning back to Applejack, Trixie took another bite of her sandwich, waiting for Applejack to begin her inevitable rant.
Applejack looked from Trixie to Twilight and back again, slowly beginning to put two-and-two together. She put a hoof to her face in exasperation and sighed. “Oh Twilight,” she muttered. She turned her attention back to Trixie and scowled. True, had she learned this a month ago, she would have absolutely exploded. But, being with Rarity had taught her some patience, so she took a deep breath and spoke.
“You treat her right, ya hear? Twilight’s my friend, so if’n Ah ever hear ya broke her heart... Ah’m gonna break you! Got me!?” Trixie blinked, expecting a lot worse of a reaction than that. She rolled her eyes and turned back to her book. Applejack shook her head, wondering how anypony could deal with Trixie as a partner. But if anypony could do it, it would probably be Twilight.
Applejack walked over to meet the others. Applebloom’s flower was gone, and she didn’t look too happy. ‘Oh great, he let her have it...’ she thought.
“Applebloom, Ah’m mighty sorry that-” she was cut off by her sister’s sudden hug.
“He said yes, sis! He said yes!” she said, ecstatic. Applejack couldn’t believe it. She knew very well, they all did, how much Spike liked Rarity. She looked over to Twilight, who gave her a knowing smile.
“I couldn’t really believe it either. But he agreed to let her have one date, at least for now. He said he needed to talk to Rarity first, then he would make his final choice.”
“So wait, he told her he had feelings for Rarity? To her face?” Applejack asked, incredulous.
“Yep! I thought for sure Applebloom was gonna flip out on him, but instead she started telling Spike quite the story,” said Twilight with a sly grin. Applejack blushed, her eyes growing as big as saucers. She looked down at Applebloom, who had begun backing away and was giving her a sheepish smile.
In the blink of an eye, Applejack went through several stages of emotion: Shock, embarrassment, anger, sadness, greater anger, and insane denial. After she had her episode, she sighed and bowed her head, defeated. Twilight placed a reassuring hoof on her shoulder.
“Don’t worry, Applejack. I promise, to me you’re still that strong farm pony I met when I first moved here. Ya know, as long as I’m still that nervous bookworm that you were pretty much forced into being friends with...” she said, smiling. Applejack blinked back tears and hugged her friend, chuckling softly.
“Thank ya Twilight. That means a lot. Oh, and, me and Rarity kinda don’t want nopony to know about us yet, so if’n ya could...”
“Don’t worry, my lips are sealed,” she said as she drew her hoof over her mouth, pretending to zip it shut. Applejack nodded and started for the door, but stopped again.
“Oh, and Twilight? You and Ah need ta have a bit of a... discussion...” at the last word, Applejack nodded over towards Trixie, who was still reading. Twilight blushed, giving her a sheepish grin.
“Heh heh... yeah, about that-” Applejack raised a hoof, cutting her off.
“Nu-uh. We’ll talk later,” she said with her own knowing smile. She gave Twilight a wink and looked over her shoulder at Trixie. “See ya later, hot stuff!” 
Trixie nearly choked, violently spitting out her bite of sandwich. Applejack couldn’t stifle a hearty laugh as she headed out the door.
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